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HOSPITAL PROFILES: JESSE AMARAL 


If we were to play the age-old game of 
Association, and the object chosen was 5A, this 
reporter wagers that nine out of ten of the past 
and present staff of the Hospital for Special Sur- 
gery would say "Jesse". 


Serene, staid, staunch, sedate--that's Jesse 
ag we know him. Quiet, unobtrusive and pensive, he 
has a quality about him that is elusive. 


One of eight children, Jesse Amaral was born 
in a small town of the Azores Islands in Portugal on 
May 20, 1892. His father was a storekeeper and farm 
land owner. 


Jesse's high school education was obtained in 
Portugal, where he majored in foreign languages, and 
he became quite a linguist. 


At the age of nineteen, Jesse came to the U.S.A., land of opportunity, aspiring to con- 
tinue with his formal education in electrical engineering. He went to Providence, Rhode 
Island, and, having to make a living while going to school, he worked at the Rhode Island 
Hospital in Providence. In evening classes he studied stenography, electricity and wireless 
telegraphy. 


Following the completion of these courses, Jesse entered Brown University to study a 
more advanced course in wireless engineering. He finished this just in time to enlist in the 
U.S. Navy for World War I, and he served four years with the Navy in the capacity of elect-— 
rician. 


In 1919, while in the service, being first the man, then the electrician, Cupid threw 
the switch and the gleam in Jesse's eyes lit up when thay focused on Miss Elvira Martin, a 
Student nurse in a Boston Hospital. Orange blossoms and wedding bells followed. They have 
been blessed with two daughters who are now married. Jesse is now the grandfather of their 
three children, and there will be a fourth ere long. 


As usual, the aftermath of war left jobs scarce, and there were no veteran priorities 
then. After being discharged from the Navy, having a family to support, Jesse turned to work 
in the hospitals in New England, riding ambulance most of the time. 


In March 1926, he came to the then Hospital for the Ruptured and Crippled, and he stayed 
on during the depression. Jesse began to find his youthful aspirations and dreams fading 
into the background. So, for twenty-five years he has been with this hospital. 


The other side of Jesse Amaral was not disclosed until the hobby show which was held 
here a year and a half ago. He displayed, at that time, his original idea which began 
while he was still in the Navy, of making pictures out of color threads which he calls "his 
own tapestries". He draws and paints water colors as well. His other recreational activities 
include raising plants and singing birds. His dog, of which he speaks in affectionate tones, 
keeps him busy in their long walks together. 


As we sat talking he showed me his neat, well-documented, imposing notebook which he 
has kept from his college course. I couldn't help but think of the time, effort and thought 
that had gone into it, but when I looked at the end of it and saw the pages of autographs 
and notes that his friends had signed as a token of their esteem and friendship, I realized 
how fortunate the Hospital for Special Surgery has been to have him as one of its supports. 


Jesse has developed a philosophy which he practices. It is that, although his youth- 
ful dreams were not fulfilled, whatever job he has undertaken he has done to the best of his 
ability, and he has found happiness. Take heed! 


We, your co-workers, Jesse Amaral, salute you for twenty-five years of faithfulness, 
loyalty and constancy to the Hospital for Special Surgery and all it stands for. 


1s G. Ss. 
FOR RRARRBIERHHE 


PHYSIO-THERAPY DEPARTMENT: 


We, the members of the Department of Physical Medicine, extend our deepest sympathy to 
George Bloomer on the loss of his father.......... Things are picking up rapidly, after a 
slight lull during the holiday season. Things look especially bright for our own Jane Barbour 
who got a beautiful engagement ring "for New Years, but it was supposed to be my Christmas 
present", as she herself put it. The lucky man is Bob Marsh from Gloversville, New York. 

Good luck to both of you, from all of us. 


is y 
SEHERRRRERHHRAHAHBEHt 


VOLUNTEER DEPARTMENT: 

Our Department is very proud to report that the volunteers have given over fifteen 
thousand hours of service to the hospital during 1951. We are twice blessed--both in getting 
good volunteers--and keeping them......The fact that many of our workers have been loyal 
to Special Surgery for many years is directly due to the friendly atmosphere they find here 
and the kindly attitude of the staff, who make them feel welcome and needed. 


C. A. Ee 
IRR HRRRARAEHBAAt 


ACCOUNTING OFFICE: 


On Tuesday evening, December 11, 1951, a dinner given at the Brass Rail Restsurant 
on Fifth Avenue, marked the completion of classes for the year 1951, given by the Hospital 
Forum For Accountants. The classes were attended diligently and religiously by the following 
members of the Accounting Department: Catherine Aguiler, Rene Alessandrini, Frank Ochs, 
Mery Fasciena snd P. W. Gee....-.A good time was had by all st this dinner, and especially 
by P. W. Gee, who lost his tie and shirt after an interesting experience with the Magician 
who entertained us royally. We wonder if he still has P. W. Gee's wallet..........-(P.S. If 
you don't hear from us in the next few months, we'll be around, just snowed under with work!!) 


M. F. 
FRR 


FROM THE DIRECTOR'S OFFICE: 
The following letter was received shortly after Christmas: 


My dear Mr. Keller: 


Thank you again for your Christmas card; it was kind of 
you to think of me. 


Again I must call on you to help me thank them. I have 
been literally deluged with letters expressing Christmes greetings 
as well as Christmas cards from members of the Board of Managers 
and the personnel of the hospital. 


It is absolutely impossible for me to thank everyone for 
their kind words of greeting and for having thought of me during 
the Christmas season. I wish them all a Happy New Yeer. 


Sincerely yours, 
Ernest Iselin 
I would like to pass on to you another letter that came to this office after Christmes: 


Dear Mr. Keller: 


As a nurse of this hospital I would like to thank you 
for the wonderful dinner that was served to the employees on 
Christmas day and let you know how much it was enjoyed by all. 
I know the patients on -—- also share this sentiment end all hed 
& pleasant day, even though in the hospital. 


May 1952 be another good year for the Hospitel for 
Special Surgery and all who really enjoy working in such pleasant 
Surroundings and with cordial people. 


Sincerely, 


At a regular Meeting of the Board of Managers of the New York Society for the Relief of the 
Ruptured and Crippled held on December 13th, 1951, the following Resolution was offered and 
unanimously adopted: 


The President «nd members of the Board of Managers of the New York Society 
for the Relief of the Ruptured and Crippled desire to express their most hearty 
felicitations and congratulations to all those of our Hospital staff and to the 
members of the Women's Auxilisry for all their untiring and devoted efforts in 
making the Hospital Dance held on the evening of November 23rd, 1951, at the 
Essex House the outstanding and grand occasion it was from every angle, both 
social and financial. 

The net sum raised amounting to between four and five thousand dollars will 
be set aside for the new hospital and so much of it as is necessary will be 
used to furnigh a recreation room for the personnel in accordance with the 
wishes so expressed. 

To Mr. Jerrold Golding, Jr., we are greatly indebted for his more than gen- 
erous donation of the Ballroom for the evening and to the many other friends 
of our Hospital who made donations of most attractive articles of all kinds, 
including an outstanding television set, which were given as prizes and helped 
in great measure, to make the evening most enjoyable and one long to be rem- 
embered. 

The members of the Board of Managers are grateful to you, one and all. 


Hb ln Cllr. 


THE NIGHTINGALES CHIRP: 


A New Year, A New Page 


How many hands are being clasped 

At the start of this New Year in 
prayer! 

Praying that '52 will bring 

Peace, happiness and good fortune to 

You, yours, and all others. 


Never let it be said that 

£ach one did not do his share to help 
make this 

World a better place to live in. 


You can begin now, so can I. 
Everyday let's all work together 
Arranging our lives to be a part of, 
not apart from 
Rightful thinking and doing. 
D. G. S. 


Have you balanced the scales? 


Good old 1950 brought us the forty-hour week; good old 1951 brought us Social Security; 
now let us see what 1952 can do for ust.....1952 starts off just fine, with two February 
birthday holidays. And watch out, for we'll all have our eyes open for handsome husbands! 
Three long cheers!! The New Year is off to a good start, as we welcome back Miss Evans to 
the 0.R. helm; Miss Becker to 3A; Miss McMullen to Pe5evecceeceeWe take this opportunity 
to say we enjoyed our Christmas parties along with the patients and the gay decorations on 
all the wards; also a grand Christmas dinner..........Miss Brown deserves a note of thanks 
for giving her helping hands and working on Christmas and New Year's Day.....Sorry to have 
Miss Zeller on 4C, and Isebel Ullger on P.4. We hope their hospital Stay will be short and 
as comfortable as possible..........Soon, oh, soon, I hope we will be entering our portals 
in the front instead of the back. Things are really shaping up now and getting to look 
beautiful..........We print below a poem composed by a grateful patient to his nurses and 
the orderlies of 5A--a real tribute to a good Head Nurse and her staff. P.3 was also com- 
mended in a very nice letter from a patient. These bouquets are always appreciated. 

. K. H. 


In Gratitude 


I arrived at this place a wreck; 
Moaning and groaning, by heck. 
To look at me then, 

You'd wonder when 
I could ever hit the deck. 


How I did it is plain, 
‘Twas your care that eased my pain; 
Your smiles so gay, 
And laughter bright 
Chased the darkness, 
And brought the light. 


Would it were in my reach -- 
I'd love to leave you each 
The rarest gift could be. 
But humbly I say 
I can never repay 
All you've done for me! 
Jack Albright 


: 


It Wouldn't Seem Right If: 


1. We did not make some good New Year's resolutions. 


2. Dominick did not have his favorite cigar. 
3. Chris was not giving out swim suits. 
4. Mr. Burkle was not at his evening station--"Information please". 
5, Miss Harrington, Accounting Department, welcomed (with glee) the second Thursday 
of the month, as we do. 
6. Miss Orens was not looking for a vacant bed (still warm). 
B. McM. 


News Items and Music Notes: 


The Masque and Lyre Light Opera Company offers many evenings of delightful entertain- 
ment with its repertoire of Gilbert and Sullivan operettas at the Jan Hus Play House, 351 
East 74th Street--and prices are reasonable.........-For those who like something differmt 
in movies, see "Rasho Mon", the Japanese drama playing at the Little Carnegie Theatre..... 
The Sadlers' Wells Theatre Ballet (sister to the Sadlers' Wells Ballet) is coming to tow 
on March 25th..........Although eighty-two years old, and just recovered from a severe ill- 
ness, that indestructible American artist, John Marin, is exhibiting his last years oils 
and water colors at the Downtown Gallery, 32 East 5lst Street. The exhibit is of a comfor- 
table size, and John Marin's well known Maine Coast themes are well worth Seeingereccceee 
Swing your partner round and round! Square dancing Saturday nights at 8 P.M. at the Henry 
Street Settlement, 301 Henry Street. Mr. Leffenteller tells you how, from 8 to 9 P.M.; 
from 9 to 12 P.M. you're on your own. --Nice crowd, and sure is fun!..........A very vividly 
illustrated description of "How a Bill Becomes a Law", is on pages 696-698 of the American 
Journal of Nursing December 1951...In the same issue on pages 707-712 is a discussion of 
Talipes-Equino-Varus. The American Journal of Nursing is available to be read in the Med- 
ical Library on the sixth floor.........."Speak Up For Your Future", at the 1952 Biennial 
Nursing Convention in Atlantic City from June 16th through June 20th. 

D. S.- Qs 


NOTES FROM 6B: 


Christmas on 6B started on the 17th of December, and continued through until Christmas 
dey, which was thrilling and exciting from dawn to dusk.....We received & very nice present 
from one of our little Polio patients who spent last Christmas with us--Patricia Darrow, who 
Sent us some beautiful Christmas records for the radio-phonograph which she presented to us 
last year. This has been a constant source of pleasure to all of us on 6B, and we were de- 
lighted with Pat's records. Thank you, Patricia.....6B also received another wonderful gift 
--a doll with a complete wardrobe. Through an unknown friend who took chances on the doll 
for 6B at the Occupational Therapy Christmas sale, we came into possession of the doll, which 
mightily pleased all the little girls. They decided to give her a name, and each child chose 
@ name, then they were all put in a box from which the winning name was chosen. The winning 
neme was Judy, the name chosen by one of our boys! The lucky winner was Elwood Fisher, know 
to everyone as "Woody". So now Judy has many mothers and is loved by all of them..... 
Another "Woody" story---when the fireplace was installed on 6B before Christmas, Woody was 
much troubled because he couldn't see how Santa Claus would be able to come down the chimney 
as there wasn't any opening. We explained to him that Santa wouldn't come down that chimney, 
but the one in the Lecture Hall, where he would see him that very afternoon. Still doubtful, 
he wanted to know if Santa would carry a pack of toys, and we had to assure him that this also 
would happen. When it actually did happen at the wonderful Christmas party given by the 
Reta Violet Club, Woody's eyes fairly popped out of his head!............Mrs. Elsa Marx of 
the staff of 6B has been absent for a week with a badly infected finger. We miss her very 
much, and will be very happy to havé her back with us. 


J. W. 
FEHR HARE 


CHRISTMAS 


AT 


HSS 


- | DR. K. HANSSON AND MR. WILBUR DEMAREST, 
MISS MARGARET RYAN, MISS JEAN ROSBOROUGH 
AND MRS. ELIZABETH SCHNAPP OF THE NFIP 

y AT DR. HANSSON'S ANNUAL CHRISTMAS PARTY 


Ae vere | 


HSS PERSONNEL IN CHARGE OF THE 
CARE OF POLIO PATIENTS. 


STUDENTS FROM CENTRAL COMMERCIAL HIGH} 
SCHOOL PAY A CHRISTMAS VISIT TO OUR ™ 
CHILDREN IN THE SCHOOL ROOM 


Ale oe 


a ee SANTA-(DR. STANLEY POHLIDAL) ENTERS | 
A GOOD TIME WAS HAD BY ALL THE PICTURE 


> — THE BARKER TRIO ENTERTAINS AT THE 
RETA VIOLET CLUB CHRISTMAS PARTY. 


WHAT A PRETTY TREE?! 


oo ee a 
MAGICIAN AL FLOSSO AND HSS ASSISTANT . me COA 
AT THE RETA VIOLET CLUB CHRISTMAS PARTY. Me we 


Raaetioeiost 


LABORATORY : 
NOTES FROM THE "TOWER" 


Lo and behold! The R&C has finally graced us with a demand to chit-chat for the 
Chronicle. We understand, of course, that this privilege is accorded us only on rare 
occasions, (i.e. when "fill-in's" are required) since the Lab is by far the most inaccess- 
ible spot in the hospital. Phillip refuses to make the terrible ascent in his elevator 
because the atmosphere, so rarified, causes nose bleeds and various other blood effusions. 
Climbing the stairs is undoubtedly out of the question. Consequently, we shall take full 
adventege of this unique opportunity for chit-chatting...........Cruising up Second Avenue 
on Christmas Bve, recuperating from the annual hangover, ensuing Dr. John's party, we spied 
what we thought to be a familiar figure strolling leisurely up the Avenue, lugging a fifteen 
foot Ponderosa Pine. Edging closer, we found it to be none other than Eleanor Walsh. 

"What have you there, 'Paule Bunyon'?" we asked. "Why, it's a fifteen foot Ponderosa Pine," 
she replied. Stirred by curiosity, we inquired further, "Isn't that a bit too heavy for you, 
Paula?". “Good heavens, no," was the response, "this is nothing compared to the time I 
carried two horses to and from Coney Island." Staggered and staring.incredulously at one 
another we voiced in chorus, "By Leo, what a woman!!" She, casually answering our unasked 
question, volunteered, "Why I took them out there to ride on the Ferris wheel." At about 
this time we were suspecting Dr. Cobb of having perpetrated some deviltry in drink-mixing. 
Picking ourselves up, we stumbled home to verify these pleasantries, while Paula once again 
Slung the fifteen foot Ponderosa Pine across her back and pointed toward home. Oddly enough, 
we leter discovered that this horsing around actually did occur. But dear Paula neglected 
to tell us that they were wooden saw horses which she had purchased in a bargain basement 

at Abraham Strauss'. Deliveries not being made on items "picked up" at Strauss!’ bargain 
basement counters, she was forced to carry the goods home. Due to infringements of traffic 
regulations regarding trucking she was detoured by way of Coney Island....... We end this 
little yarn with the words of the immortal Voltaire,....."Le crayon est sur le table." 
(signed) Vandal. 


The Laboratory is unusually quiet without the exuberance of our dear Isabel+v—— 
Hurry back! We miss you! 


N. Ve B. & Ls Ds C. 
FERRARA HARRAH 


CAFETERIA: 


The Cafeteria staff wishes to thank our friends for their kindly greetings at 
Christmas, and also for their Christmas gifts. We shall continue to do our best in the 
New Year to merit the expressions of praise from the staff. 


B. Ge 
FORE R HSER RnBHE 


BRACE SHOP: 


As the workers of the Brace Shop pick themselves up, dust off the last remnants of 
the holidays with fond memories of the gay Christmas and New Year's celebrations, end dig 
into the piles of work before them, we find several changes in the status of two of our 
group, and all very pleasant news to report. Mr. George Ruhm is now proud Grandfather 
of & boy born to his son, Charles, who lives in England. This is Mr. Ruhm's first grand- 
child, and is, undoubtedly, a fine boy.....Bill LoCascio has elso taken on a new title-—- 
thet of "father-in-law". His lovely daughter, Theresa, was married on December 9th to Mr. 
Frederick Marrow. Several staff members who attended the wedding ceremony and the reception 
at the Ambassador Hotel reported that it was a gala affair, and all agreed that Theresa 
made & lovely bride. Good luck to the newlyweds, and here's hoping that the distraught 
"Tather-of-the-bride" will be back to normal soon, without visions of wedding lists and 
seating arrangements whirling around his head. 


S. H. 
JERRRHERRHRHEABaAa 


SOCIAL SERVICE NOTES: 


On Saturday afternoon, December 29th, the brightness within St. Augustine's Church 
in Larchmont more than compensated for the grey, wintry day outside. Gorgeous Christmas 
poinsettia plants and a beautiful altar were the setting for the DelGuercio-Lorenti marriage. 
Lee's princess gown of antique slipper satin was fashioned with a lovely calla lily neck- 
line edged in seed pearls; her rose -point lace-edged illusion veil had been worn by her 
mother on her wedding day. Lee carried gardenias and lilies of the valley. For a moment 
the aisle looked long (and it was long, dear reader) but Lee managed it bravely and grace- 
fully. The nuptial mass included a rare privilege--a Papal blessing. The services, wit- 
nessed avidly by two HSS employees who, by some happy mistake, sat on the left aisle, row 
three- with the bride's family- was lovely. The recession was joyous, the aisle looked 
much shorter and the prognosis for great happiness was universal among the guests. Good 
luck, and best wishes, Lee and Mario..........The ward and clinic children of HSS had a 
wonderful Christmas this year with lots and lots of toys, all kinds of good things to eat 
and numerous parties. All this could never have been accomplished without the assistance 
of so many of our good friends. For example, the B.P.0O.E. # 871 of the Bronx invited 100 
of our children to a theatre party at the Loew's Burnside Theatre on the Saturday morning 
before Christmas. The Gilbert and Sullivan Society invited our Mrs. Johnston to their 
theatre party and she returned to HSS in a taxi overflowing with beautifully wrapped gifts 
for our children. St. Thomas' Church on Fifth Avenue also had collected from the parish- 
oners numerous gifts for many institutions; we received a generous assortment of delightful 
toys for children of all ages. All in all, this was a gay and bountiful Noel.......... 
Appreciation for the good care received at HSS was shown once again by an old plastic 
surgery patient of Dr. Huber's. He has been visiting us each Christmas with an annual 
donation of toys and a small check to make Christmas happier for our youngsters. He is 
now a successful antique dealer, but thinks so much of Dr. Huber, Social Service, and the 
hospital that he always finds time to drop in to say "hello" and leave a little something 
behind him..........Mrs. Elfriede Ascher is a patient in Ward 3D. We hope she will recover 
her health in the very near future. 


A. Q. & EAA. 
JERR RRRnRnninnAt 


CEREBRAL PALSY CLINIC: 


The year undoubtedly ended with a bang throughout the city...it was most eventful for 
us too. We watched Times Square--safely, from an armchair in the living room..e.ceceeeee 
Our annual Night Clinic Christmas party was noisier than ever, but just as much fun. 
Pictures of the event were duly taken, but cannot be reproduced through insufficient light- 
ing. We all came out looking like stars, the kind in the sky--little dabs of light on a 
black background. Played the usual parlor games, listened to music, and strewed the room 
with Christmas wrappings, ribbons, and "what is it's"...........Mrs. Davis flew to Chicago 
for the American Speech and Hearing Association Convention, where she met many old friends. 
One of the most important discussions at the Convention was about qualifications for cer- 
tificates in speech therapy. There is, as yet, no method of licensing speech therapists 
or pathologists, and there are many unqualified people employed in this field. The Assoc- 
jation is now issuing certificates of qualification that will fill the gap until licenses 
are issued. An amazing number of therapists are specializing in cerebral palsy work, and 
over thirty new cerebral palsy units have been set up in speech clinics, which is just the 
reverse of the situation here. A great deal of emphasis was put on care for aphasic pa- 
tients in rehabilitation centers; this seems to be supervised mainly by clinical psycholo- 
gist-speech pathologists, who are doing surprising and radical things in rehabilitation. 
We were very much pleased to find that group therapy is finally being practiced generally, 
and with excellent success....+..+-.eeMrs. Davis reports that the method of awakening Con- 
ventionites was novel, and not lacking in humor. The phone rang, and operator cooed:"Good 
morning. It's seven o'clock; 18 degrees below zero. Are you awake?", --Are you? We wish 
to all our readers a successful 1952. 

L. M. & L. De 
JGR EHR HHH HHH 


Bag 
AMONG OURSELVES: 


Mr. and Mrs. M. Henry Hoepli of 1361 Madison Avenue have announced the engagement of 
their deughter, Eleanor, to Mr. Caleb Hoff Didriksen Jr., son of Mr. and Mrs. Didriksen of 
Riverside, Connecticut.....seeeeeeeln order to help the Public Relations Department handle 
the returns on its heavy Christmas mail, Mrs. Shirley Kurtz has joined the staff. Shirley's 
sister, Florence, works in our Accounting Department here at the hospiteal..........Overheard 
at the Information Desk: A smell boy, passing the bust of Dr. Virgil P. Gibney, said, "Look 
Mom, there's Supermani".......e.... It is like old times to have Mrs. Brehm back at her old 
job in the hospital. It is nice to have her here, even for & short time..........-.TO say 
that our Christmas parties for the children here were a great success is only to repeat what 
is said every year. But we who have attended them all enjoy them annually as much as the boys 
and girls who are spending their first, and we hope, their only Christmas in the hospital..... 
An unexpected and unscheduled visit, but one that was very much enjoyed, was made to Wards 3C 
and 6B on December 21st by some of the students of the Central Commercial High School just one 
block west of us on Forty-second Street. They brought presents which they personally dis- 
tributed to these children. They climaxed their visit by singing Christmas songs for the 
children in our school-room...........Friends of Frank Sbarra will be interested in an article 
about him that appeared in the Ossining, N. Y. Citizen Register. Frenk came here in 1948 with 
a very bad case of Polio, involving both upper and lower extremities. Before he left here, a 
year later, our Vocational Rehabilitation Committee had studied his case and has assisted him 
in developing his present profession. Upon going home he started, and has since built up, the 
"Ossining Answering Service". All who subscribe to his service are able to have their incoming 
phone calls relayed to his switchboard when they are away from their homes or offices. For 
24 hours a day, from his wheelchair and from his bed at night, Frank operates his phone answer- 
ing service. Through his exercises in his own gym he is improving his paralyzed condition 
steadily and he says, " Any day now, I'm going to get out and walk on the sidewalk. And someday 
I'm going to walk right in the front door of the Hospital for Special Surgery and say hello to 
everyone. That'll surprise them. Some of them down there didn't think I'd ever walk again.? 
--Good luck Frank, and come to See uS SOOn........e+2..0n Janusery 9th, four ladies from the 
Community Glee Club (formerly known as the Junior League Club) sang for our patients on the 
Wards. Their selections of hill-billy and populsr songs were very much enjoyed. 


Just before Christmas, Mr. T. Gordon 
Young, assisted by Miss Betty Shotwell, 
presented a check for $4,340.43 to Mr. Samuel 
S. Duryee, President of the Hospital, and Mr. 
C. J. Symington, Chairman of the New Hosp- 
itel Building Committee. This check repre- 
sented the profits received from our dance 
at the Essex House on November 23rd. That 
object that Betty is holding in her lap is 
a scale model of the new Hospital for Special 
Surgery. 


OCCUPATIONAL THERAPY DEPARTMENT: 


During our Christmas sale, 4 visitor gave us 4 $2.00 donation on the raffle. We spent 
this money for doll chances in the names of the two children's wards, and several children 
who were receiving treatments in the Department. It was one of these chances, for \ard 6B, 
which was drawn, end the children were most delighted when we brought the doll to them. 
Women on Ward 4C had made the clothes which were raffled off with the doll, and they were 
pleased with the outcome of the drawing. One of the nurses on their ward, Miss Garcia, won 
the leather writing case. i 

D. N. 
IGE BBBRBBRARHEHEHHEK 


ORTHOPEDIC RESIDENTS: 


Cause for rejoicing among previously tortured readers will undoubtedly fill the cup 
to overflowing by the statement herewith affixed that enthusiasm for contributing to this 
column has been very much dampened by the suppression of our lest literary effort and be- 
cause of similar instances in the experience of other writers which have been brought to 
our sttention......eeeeeeeDr.e Nicholas has finally signed up on the dotted line for a job 
as delivery boy for Bungalow Bars beginning in early June, and since we have met the bride- 
to-be, we feel that congratulations are certainly in order. In fact, the old question comes 
to mind, "How did he ever do it?". Hoover wants & job also, but he likes Good Humors. As 8 
matter of fact, Nick could stend a Good Humor, too, now and then---as could all of us. (Those 
dog days in clinic can really make you bark!). We understend that all the residents are 
going to be ushers and each is going to receive a very expensive present. Nick knows how to 
give a good present, especially where engagement rings are concerned, because it is simply 
beautiful so that one hardly notices the shoulder straps which are required to support such 
a large stone. (What is zircon, anyway?)...........-Chris Guarino is going to be lead-off 
man with a May wedding to such an attractive young lady, that if he were not already known 
as a sheik, one would be tempted to ask him the same question that was thrown at Dr. Nicholas. 
Anyway, many congratulations to these successful young lovers, and here's looking forward to 
many pre-wedding parties. Stan Pohlidal has already measured the long walk down the aisle at 
St. Patrick's and he reports that it's a long, long way..........-.Dr. Lichtblau has returned 
from the Bronx V.A. and is helping Richard "You're-a-great-man" Hoover hold up the Bosses’ 
Service and now it is reported that they are about to get Dr. Lichtblau an assistant. MEmbick 
and Campbell are not a bit surprised that it takes three men to do the job each of them did 
alone, but they do want to be quoted as having said that they felt very flattered.......-.. 
After the Christmas party here in the hospital, (where he gave a real Barrymore performance), 
Stan Pohlidal's new address is, Santa Claus, North Pole. He was a natural; all he needed were 
the whiskers. Children cry for him......+e.e.-.Dr. Curtiss left us to go up to the Bronx V.A. 
for six months as his "Last Gasp" of residency training. The wise old owl is much missed and 
we want him to remember that the residents here owe him two bottles of likker because there 
was no chance to give him a formal send-off on New Year's Eve.........-Here's to another 
meeting of the Deacons and the Chowder and Marching Society in a jet-propelled blow-out before 
Embick leaves.....-.-....Query: Who knows who is the man who wasn't there---master of the 
fast-disappearing act? Please send answers to the Editor. (Those involved in applying Scoli 
jackets are excluded from this contest.) 

R. C. 
JABBER EE BH RBREEE 

RECORD ROOM: 


Profile 


In the midst of the grimy-old Record Room dwells a peach-complected, moderately-short, 
severely-slim little girl who possesses the wit of a jester, alertness of a bunny, manners of 
a debutante, impishness of a baby, astuteness of a diplomat, and truly, the literary talents 
of a genius. Sometimes I am inclined to believe that this little gal simply missed her pro- 
fession. And as a supplement to all her overflowing attributes, our own Record Room prodigy 
claims the title of being sole originator of that merry little game known as "Clip War", 
which, if I may be so bold as to say, is quite a title......... I feel sure that our hospital 
staff is equipped with sufficient ingenuity to recognize this mirthful bundle of charms, how- 
ever, if not, all inquiries are to be made to....MY FRIEND IRMA, oh, excuse me, I mean Miss 
Judith Barbour. 

S. R. T. 


yt wee 


Record Room News 


If at first you don't succeed, try, try again. And now to see how refined we can get-—- 
here goes anyway!......During the festive season we were honored by visits from several of our 
ex-partners-in-crime. They broke down and came to our rousing old Tea-and Crumpet party which 
we threw in our quarters on December the something-or-other. We realize that all this makes 
very dull reading for the public, (ahem), however, we needs must mention their names, else, as 
the old saying goes, "Sticks and stones will break our bones", and that ain't hay! Sooo, with- 
out further ado they are: Beatrice McGinley, Janice Lowe, Jean Montemurro, Florence Davis, 
Helen Gounis, Mary Glesser, Lee Morrison Mayerson, Irene Spiegal Kunis, and last but by no 
meens least, Angele Morin D'Adamo. Yes, we saw all their charming, leering, supercilious 
"physiogues" at one time or another during the season, and all kidding aside, it was sure good 
to see them. One and all, (well some anyway), demanded that their names be mentioned in the 
next R&C--no sooner said than done. These people who like to see their names in printt!}!.... 
Which brings to mind one of our present fellow inmates---none other than the Assistant Record 
Librarien herself, namely Miss Isabelle Moss. I attempted this juicy little tid-bit lest 
month but somehow or other it did not go to press, which really is a shame because now ['1l 
have to use the past tense. Dizzy Izzy said that she didn't care what I wrote about her, just 
aw long as her name was in the paper---so you asked for it, Izz....Why is it that every Monday 
thorning during the past three months found "Our Friend Irma" all sharped up with fancy hair-do, 
shining face, glowing eyes and wearing some new eye-catching outfit, (oft times described as 
form-fitting by the object of her primping), ready for the big clinic in the third floor Lec- 
ture Hall??...At the finale of a recent Christmas party, the poor, worn-out, bedraggled host 
found himself alone among the debris. He rolled up his sleeves and proceded to clean up the 
mess. Much time elapsed when he was startled, amazed, and speechless to hear a door open and 
then be confronted by none other than everybody's friend and advisor---our own glamour girl, 
Sylvie, who blinked her long mascaraed eyelashes, looked in all directions, and slowly could be 
seen to blanch, (despite her hour's work applying Mr. Factor's product) by the afore-mentioned 
astounded onlooker; the reason being that her escort was nowhere to be seen, he having given up 
all hope of her ever emerging from the Ladies' Room before daybreak.. 

J. Be 


